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BY MISS A E.

CHAPTER III. (Continued.)
"Giro 1110 tho llclit, jrlrl, mid don't

Mother," Mr. Slcafon nld. "1'Te been
worried this dny until my liend's nil of
n muddle. Don't tnnd Mnrlntf nt me,
child I Tell your mother I've got homo
work to do nud mayn't go to bed all
night."

"You're been worried, p.i?"
"Yc, nnd I don't want to be both-

ered by stupid questions, now l're got
home."

Isabel came In, looking very grave,
nd xat down. George inv Hint nil

1'lonsnro wan over that night.
If Mr. Stanford had limine which

required to bo done, bo ftceiucd In no
great hurry to begin Ills work, for the
heavy footitem trampled tip and down,
up nnd down the lloor overhead.

It recmed to George Gilbert in If Mr.
Bleaford walked up and down bin room
nil night, nnd long niter the early day-
light aliono through hit dingy window
curtain. Gcorgo was not surprised,
therefore, when lie was told at break-
fast next morning that his hott had not
jet risen, nnd wns not likely to appear
for somo hours. Isabel had to go on
oomo mysterious mission, nnd George
overheard fragments of a whispered con-

versation between the young lady nud
her mother In the passage- outside the
parlor door In which the words "sum-
monses" nnd "silver spoons" nnd "Inter-
est" figured several times.

Mrs. Bleaford was busy abdut the
tiouso and the boys were scattered, so
George and HlgUmuud took their break-fas- t

comfortably together. Blglsmund
niado a plan for the day. He would take
a holiday for once In n way, ho ssld, and
would escort his friend to diver picture
naileries, nnd would crown the day'
enjoyment by n dinner.

The two young men left the house at
31 o'clock. They had seen nothing of
Isabel that morning, nor of tho master
of the house. All that George Gilbert
knew of that gentleman was the fact
that Mr. Bleaford had a heavy footstep
and a deep, sulky voice. If Georgo had
seen tho barrister! If these two men
had met each other face to facet

Somehow or other, Georgo was glad
when It was time to go home. It was
only 7 o'clock as yet, and tho sun was

hlnlng on the fountains ns the young
men went across the square. They hoped
being In tlmo to get a cup of tea before
Mrs. Blcnford let tho Are out; for that
lady had an aggravating trick of letting
out tho kitchen tiro at half past 7 or 8
o'clock on summer evenings.

When they camo to tho wooden door
In tho garden wall, Blglsmund Smith
tooped down nnd gave bis usual wills-tl- o

at the keyhole; but he looked up
suddenly nnd cried:

"Well, I'm blest!"
"What's tho matter?"
"The door's open."
Mr. Smith pushed It as he spoke, and

tho two young men went Into tho front
garden.

"In all the time I've lived with the
Bleafords, that never happened before,"
said Blglsmund. "Mr. Stanford's awfully
particular about tho gato being kept
'locked. lie says tho neighborhood's a
queer one, nnd you never know what
thieves itro hanging about tho place!."

Tho door of tho house, ns well as
,tbat of the garden, was open; Slglsmund
.went Into tho hall, followed closely by
'George. Tho parlor door was open, nnd
tho room was empty, nnd It had an ab-

normal appcarancu of tidiness, as If all
itlio litter and rubbish had brcn sudden-Jl-y

scrambled together and carried away.
There was n scrap of old frayed ropo
'upon tho tabic, lying sido by sldo with
somo a hammer, and a couplo
of blank luggage labels.

Gcorgo did not stop to took at these;
he went straight to the open window
,nnd looked out into tho garden. Ho had
so fully expected to see Isabel sitting
'under tho pear treo with a novel In
her lap that he started nnd drew back

Iwith an exclamation of surprise at find-lin- g

the garden empty; tho place seemed
o strangely blank without the girlish

figure lolling In tho basket chair. It
jwas as If George Gilbert had been

with that garden for the last ten
years, and had never seon It without see-

ing Isabel In her accustomed place.
"I suppose Miss Bleaford I suppose

they're all out," the surgeon said, rather
dolefully.

"I suppose they are out," Slglsmund
answered, looking about blra with a
puzzled air; "and yet that's strange.
They don't often go out, at loast all at
once. They seldom go out at all, In
fact, except on errands. I'll call tho
girl."

He opened the door and looked Into
the front parlor before going to carry
out his design, nnd he started back upon
the threshold as if bo had seen a ghost.

"What l It?" cried Georgo.
"My luggago and your portmanteau,

all pocked aud corded; look!"
Mr. Smith pointed, ns ho spoke, to a

couple of trunks, a hat box, n carpet
bag and a portmanteau, piled In a heap
In the center of tho room. He spoke
loudly In his surprise, and tho k

came In with her cap hanging
by a single hatrpln to a knob of tumbled
hair.

"Oh, sir!" sho said, "they're all gone;
they wont nt 0 o'clock this evenln'; and
they'vo gone to California, missus says;

nd sho packed all your things, and sho
thinks you'd better have 'em took round
ito the grocer's immedlant, for fear of
being seized for the rent, but you was to
sleep In the house if you p lous-

ed, and your friend likewise; and I was
to get your breakfast In tho morning bo-fo-

I take tho key round to tho land-
lord."

"Gono away!" said Slglsmund; "gone
awayl"

"Yes, sir, every one of 'cm, and the
"boys was so pleased that they would
go shoutln' 'oorny, 'ooray, nil over tho
gardlng, though Mr. Slenford scolded at
'cm awful, aud did hurry and tear so,
I thought he was mad. Hut
Miss Isabel, sho cried about goln' so

udden, nnd seemed all pale and fright-
ened like. Aud there's a letter on the
chlmbley-pleco- , please, which she put It
there."

Blglsmund pounced upon the letter,
and tore It open. Georgo read It over
his friend's shoulder. It was only two
llnest

"Dear Mr. Smith Don't thtnk hardly
of us for going away so suddenly. Papa
ays It must be so. Yours, ever faith-

fully, ISABEL."
"I should like to keep that letter,"

Georgt said, blushing up to the roots
of his hair. "Miss Sleaford writes a
pretty hand."

CHAPTER IV.
' The .wo young men acted very
promptly upon that friendly warning con-
veyed In Miss Sleaford'a fsrewell mes-
sage. The wast to the
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grocer's nnd returned In company with
a dirty-lookin- g boy nnd n truck. Ho
plied tho trunks, portmanteaus nnd car-
pet bag on tho truck, and departed with
his load, which wat to lip kept until the
next morning, when SlgNniiuid was to
take tho luggage away in a cnb. When
this business had all been arranged, Mr.
Smith and his friend wont out Into the
garden and talked of tho surprise that
bad fallen upon them.

"I always knew they were thinking
of leaving," Hlgtsmuml said, "but I

never thought they'd go away like tills.
i feel quite cut up nboilt it, George.
I'd got to like them, you know, old boy,
nml to feel ns if I was olio of the fam-
ily."

George seemed to tako the matter
quito ns seriously ns his friend, though
his nciiunlntaiR'c with the Bleafords was
Httlo muro than hours
old.

"They must have known before to-

day that they were going," ho said.
"People don't go to California at a few
hours notice."

Slglsmund summoned the maid ami the
two young men subjected her to n very
rigorous cross examination, but sho could
tell them very little more than she hud
told them in the tlrst Instance.

"Mr. Sleaford 'ad 'Is breakfast at
nigh upon 1 o'clock, nnd then bo went
out, and he come tearln' 'muo ngen In
ono of these 'ntisom cabs ,'1 o'clock In
the afternoon; nnd ho told missus to
send a four-wheel- from the llrst stand
he passed at U o'clock precise; and the
best part of tho luggage was sent round
to the green grocer's on a truck, nud the
rest was took on tho roof of tho cab,
and Mr. Bleaford ho didn't go In the
cab, but walked off as cool as possible,
swinging his stick and 'oldlng his 'ead
as 'Igh as hever."

Slglsmund asked the girl If she had
heard tho address given to the cabman
who took tho family away.

"No," the girl said; "Mr. Slcarord had
given no address."

Mr. Smith's astonishment knew no
bounds. He walked about the deserted
house, and up and down the weedy path-
ways, until long after summer moon was
bright upon tho lawn, and every trail-
ing branch nnd tender leaflet throw Its
sharp separate shadow on tho shining
ground.

"I never heard of such a thing In all
my life," tho young nuthor cried; 'It's
like my stories. With exception of their
going away In n four-wheel- cnb In-

stead of through a sliding panel and
subterranean passage, It's for nil tho
world like them."

"Hut you'll bo able to find out where
thcy's gone, nnd why they went uwny so
suddenly," suggested Gcorgo Gilbert;
"some of their friends will bo ablo to
tell you."

"Friends!" exclaimed Slglsmund;
"they never had auy friends at least
not friends that they visited, or anything
of that kind."

They went Into the house, and wan-
dered from room to room, looking blank-
ly nt the chairs nud tables, tho open
drawers, the disordered furniture, ns If
from those Inanimate objects they might
obtain some clew to tho little domestic
mystery that bewildered them. Kvery-wher- o

thcro wcro traces of disorder nud
hurry, except In Mr. Stanford's room.
That sanctuary was wide open now, nnd
Mr. Smith nud his friend went Into it
nnd cnmlncd It. To Slglsmund n new-

ly excavated chamber In a long-burle- d

city could scarcely have been nioro Inter-
esting. Here there was no evidence of
reckless haste. Thcro was not a slnslo
fragment of wnsto paper In any oun of
the half dozen open drawers on cither
sldo of tho desk. There was not so
much ns an old envelope upon tho floor.
A great heap of gray ashes upon thu
cold hearthstone revealed tho fact that
Mr. Beaford had employed himself lit
destroying papers before his hasty

CHAPTER V.
Before leaving the city George ob-

tained a promise from bis friend, Blgls-

mund Bmlth. Whatever tidings Mr.
Smith should at' any time hear about
the Bleafords he was to communicate
Immediately to tho young surgeon of
Graybrldge.

Georgo Gilbert's last words had rela-
tion to this subject; and all the way
home he kept debating In his mind
whether It was likely tho Sleafords bad
really gone to California, or whether the
idea had been merely thrown out with
a view to tho mystification of tho irato
landlord.

"I hope that foolish Blglsmund won't
meet Miss Sleaford again," Georgo
thought, very gravely; "he might bo
silly enough to marry her, and I'm suro
sho'd never make a good wlfo for auy
man."

Early In the following spring tho
young man received a letter from his
friend, Mr. Smith. Blglsmund wroto
very discursively nbout his own pros-
pects and schemes, and gave his friend
a brief synopsis of tho romance ho had
Just begun. Georgo skimmed lightly
enough over this part of tho letter; hut
as ho turned tho leaf by and by, ho saw n
name that brought tho blood to his face.
Ho was vexed with himself for that In-

voluntary blush, and sorely puzzled to
know why ho should bo so startled by
an unexpected sight of Isabol Sleaford'a
name.

"You made me promise to tell you
anything that turned up ubout the Blea-ford's-

Slglsmund wrote. "You'll be
very much surprised to hear that Miss
Sleaford cnino to mo tho other day hero
In my chambers, and asked mo If I
could help her In nny way to get her
living. Sho wanted ino to recommend
her as a nursery governess, or something
of that kind, if I know of nny family In
want of such n person. She was stay-
ing with a sister of her stepmother, she
told me; but sho couldn't be a bunion
on her nny longer, Mrs. Slenford and
tho boys have gono to llvo in Texas.
Poor Sleaford U dend. You'll bo as
much astonished ns I was to hear this.
Isabel did not tell mo this at first; but I
saw that sho was dressed In black, and
when I asked her about her father she
burst out crying and sobbed as if her
heart would break. I should like to
hare ascertained what the poor fellow
died of and all about It for Sleaford
was not an old man, and one of the
most powerful looking fellows I ever
saw but I could not torture Izzle with
questions while she was lu such a state
of grief and agitation. 'I'm very sorry
you've lost your father, my dear Miss
Sleaford,' I said; aud she sobbed out
something that I scarcely beard, and I
got her some cold water to drink, and
It wai ever so long before she cam
round again, and was able to talk to
me. Weil, t couiant win or snyuoay
that was likely to help her that day;
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house and promlroi to nail upon her
there In n day or two. I wrote by that
day's post to my mother, and nsked her
If sho could help mo; nnd sho wrote
back by return .of mall to tell me that
my uncle, Charles Raymond, nt Con-

vention), was In want of Just such a per-

son as Miss Sleaford (of course I had
endowed Isabel with all tho virtue un-

der tho sun), nnd If I really thought
Miss S. would suit, nnd I could nnswer
for tho perfect responsibility of her con-

nections nnd antecedents it Isn't to be
supposed that I wrs going to say any-
thing nbout rent, or that I should own
that Isabel's antecedents were lolling In
a garden-chai- r reading novel, or going
on suspicious errands to tho Jeweler
why, I was to engage .nss S. at one
hundred dollars a year salary. I went
thnt very afternoon, although I was a
number nnd n hnlf behind with 'The
Demon of the Galleys' ('The D. of tho
G. Is a sequel to 'The Brand upon the
Shoulderblnde;') and the poor girl began
to cry when I told her I'd found a home
for her,

"I'm afraid she's had a great deal of
trouble slnie the Sleafords left Camber-wel- l,

for sho Isn't nt all tho girl sho
wa. Her sister Is a vul-
gar woman who lets lodgings, nnd there's
only one servant such a miserable sla-

vey; nnd Isibcl went to the door three
times while I was there. You know
my Uncle Raymond, nnd you know whnt
n dear Jolly fellow ho Is, so you may
guess the chnnge will he a very pleas
ant one for poor 1zle. By the bye, you
might call nnd see her tho first tlmo
ynu'ro In Conventford, mid wrlto mo a
word how tho poor child gets on. I
thought she seemed n little frlghtencl
of the Idea of going nmong strangers. I
saw her off tho d iy before yesterday.
Sho went by the train; nnd I put her lu
charge of a most respectable family go-

ing nil tho way through, with six chil-

dren, nnd n birdcage and u dog, nnd a
pack of cards to play upon n tea-tra- y

on account of the train being slow."
Mr. Gilbert read this part of his

friend's letter three times before bo wns
ablo to realize the news contained In it.
Mr. Sleaford dead, and Isabel settled
as n nursery-governes- s at Conventford!
If the winding Wnyverno had overflow-
ed Its sedgy banks, the young surgeon
could have been scarcely more surprised
than he was by the contents of bis
friend's letter. Isabel nt Conventford
within eleven miles of him nt that mo
ment, as he walked up nnd down the
little room, with his hair tumbled all
about bis flushed, good-lookin- g face, and
Siglsmund's letter In his pocket.

What was It to him that Isabel Slea
ford was so near? What was sho to
him that ho should think of her, or be
fluttered by the thought that sho was
within his reach? What did ho know
of her? Only that she bad eyes that
wero unlike nny other eyes he had ever
looked nt: eyes thnt haunted his memory
like strange stnrs seen In n feverish
drenm. He knew nothing of her but
this; nnd that sho had n pretty, senti-

mental innnner, n pensive softness In

her voice, nnd sudden flight nnd capri-

cious change of expression, that had
Oiled hi mind with wonder.

(To be continued.)

BORN AN EXPLORER.

Commander Tenry lln Unci the Fever
Since Hojrhood.

A man who sot out to rench the
north polo should know bow to endure
hardships, nnd Comuinnder Peary long
ago began to lenrn. A prominent citi-

zen of Maine, himself n lover of out-

door life, relates thnt when Peary wns
n younjr mnn It wns n common thing
for him to tuke "n camping outfit of n

blanket nml n lunch" nnd stnrt fax tho
mountains bordering upon Mulno nud
Now Hninpshlre.

There, nlone, ho would pnRs days ex-

ploring rnvlnen, ledges nml tho deep,
secluded npotn, cooking liN own inculs
nnd feiiHtlug upon the trout with which
tho MtrciuiiB abounded. Ho never built
it camp; ho simply rolled himself In a
blanket to sleep, but ho would come
out brown nud lmrdy.

On ono of these occasions ho lmd
I'nken n eanoo to tho head wutcra of
Cold river, and after passing a few
dnys, camo down tho Bnco, and stopped
nt about 5 o'clock for a word with
thoso In my camp. Wo expected to
hnvo tho plensuro of his company for
tho night, thinking thnt ho would wel-

come hearty tnenla and n good bed.

But "No," ho said. "I never sleep In-

doors when on these trips."
It was a cold, windy November night

but ho bado us goodby nnd wont down
the river. Tho next morning, besldo a
stone wall, wo found his camping
place. A fow smoky embers told u

where ho had cooked his breakfast,
and a spot on tho grass 0V6 feot long
nnd freo from whlto frost showed us
whero ho hud slept.

AN APT CONJUROR.

How a Little Ruse Saved Him from
Probable Death at Morocco.

Tho troubles of Franco over tho
Moroccan question recall tho dllllculty
Into which u French conjuror got nt
Fez In tho tlmo of tho Into Kiiltiin. Ho
was wandering ubout tno country,
meeting with great success nmong tho
Moors, when the sultan heard of his
skill and Immediately sent for him to
Fez. Ho was commanded to perform
beforo tho court and tho trick which
met with most success was that of tno
two pigeons.

Tho conjuror produced n couplo of
pigeons, ono white nnd tho other binclc,
and, cutting off their head1, placed tho
head of thu whlto pigeon In tho neck
of tho black ono nnd liberated tho two
birds, who flow about tho sultan, who
was much taken with this trick and nt
onco sent for two mgnnlllceut slaves,
ono whlto and tho other black, and or-

dered the unhappy man to perform tho
trick on thorn.

Tho conjurer know that to refuso
would mean Ills own death, but ho was
equal to tho occasion. Ho ileclnrod
that ho could do tho trick easily, but
that tho magic weapons ho had with
him wero not strong enough for two
such big men. Ho thereforo asked
leave to go and fetch tho necessary
tools, promising to return and perforin
tho trick in a fow days' tlmo.

As soon ns ho got to tho const ho set
sail for Franco and took particular
care never to go near Morocco again,

Worst Feature or It,
Bllllcus It Is positively sinful for a

girl to encourage a fellow when she
has no Intention of marrying him.

Cynlcus Yes; she might change her
mind. Philadelphia Record.

Victim of His Own Curiosity,
Ho At what age do you think a girl

ought to marry?
She Well, I couldn't think of set

ting the day bofore next October,
I but I took the address of her tout's Qwrge, when I shall be Just 30.
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NEW ENdLAN
COUNTY

DOLLAR.
CREAM ,LT.

ATT ANY eROCERV,

1M-1- M MrflMB At. an 179-1- 1 La ft.

Albert Graff & Co.

CEMEUT PAVING
70 LA SALLE STREET

CHICAGO

Telephones Main 414 Automatic 4004

'w:

M. P. Byrne Construction Co.

COIMTRACTORS

wort, Water Works, Conduits, and
leotrlo Plants a Specialty.

ROOM 30,

88 East Washington Street.

TELEPHONES NORTH 725 AND 726

OSCAR F. MAYER & BRO.
PACKERS AND

PROVISION DEALERS
MANUFACTURERS

FINE SAUSAGE
WESTPHALIAN HAMS A SPECIALTY

285, 287, 289 and 291 Sedgwick Street
COR. BEETHOVEN PLACE

. A. ECKHART,
Free, and Treas.

FAIR.
DADDY

OF

Capacity
3,000 Birrili

Eckhart & Swan Milling Co.,

MERCHANT MILLERS
373 to 393 Carroll Avenue, from Elizabeth St. to Ada St.

Our new 3,000-barr- el Mills are now in full operation, producing the
finest grades of Spring and Winter Flour made in the world. Oura

the finest and only mills in the United States arranged with the
complete and improved Hungarian Sifter System.

Eckhart & Swan's "XXXX Best Patent"
Is the highest grade of Hard Spring Wheat Patent Flour in the
world, manufactured from No. i Hard Dakota and Minnesota Wheat

CABLE ADDRESS "ECKHART."
Lens Distance Telephone Menree S7.
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TELEPHONE
has revolutionized trade

methods broadly and brought
to the individual opportuni.
ties of business growth never
before possible.

Why not enjoy the advan-

tages and profit the tele
phone

Yourself ?
THE BEST SERVICE

AT LOWEST RATES.

I Chicago Telephone Co.
1 CONTRACT DBP'T 1

ao3 Washington St.
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Z. It CARTER.

Z. R. CARTER & BRO.,

Wholesale Dealers in

Grain and Hay
Halsted and 16th Sts.,

H

Telephone Canal 27.
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HAIR MATTRESSES AND I30N BEDS OF ALL KINDS A SPECIALTY

Works, 2633 South Halsted Street
Office and Salesroom, 2715 South Halsted Street

CALUMET 3071

CHICAGO

NIGHT CALLS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO

P. BOLAND
UNDERTAKER AND LIVERY

2004-0- 6 WEST MADISON STREET
TELEPHONE WEST 1024 AND AUSTIN

ANNEX BRANCH

212123 WEST MADISON ST. 1335 WEST VAN BUREN ST.
PHONE WEST 2431. PHONE WEST 478
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NONE BETTER.

Tho J. C. Grant Chemical Coipj,
Nt, III, 114 Vost Lake Sir,

OHIOAUO.

i,i ji j.4 i,i, j,4,.,4lltv4(y4Mi4 i i t i j.AAsSBs

Belmont's Buffet
SUMMER GARDEN AND BALL PARK

Corner 12th Street and 48th Avenue

L. A. BELMONT, Prop.

A SPLENDID PLACE TO SPEND AN AFTERNOON

HOW TO GET THERE

Take Metropolitan Elevated to 48th Avenue, 3 blocks
South to the corner of 12th and 48th Avenue.

Take any West Side Car, Transfer at 4Sth Avenue to
12th Street.

12th Street Car passes the door.

Telephone Central 6160 IMPORTER AND CONNOISSEUR

JAS. K. BRUNER

Buffet and Cafe

S.W. COR. CLARK AND MADISON STS.

CHICAOO


